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that of Dead Certainty. The interment is over and the
three turn away together.

" Incomprehensible," murmurs Theology reverently

" What was that word ? " asks Science.

*| Incomprehensible ;   I often use it in my litanies."

"Ah yes,5' murmurs Science, with almost equal
reverence, " incomprehensible ! "

"The comprehensibility of comprehension/5 begins
Philosophy, staring straight in front of him.

" Poor fellow/5 says Theology, " he's wandering again ;
better lead him home."

611 haven't the least idea where he lives," says Science.

"Just below me," says Theology. "We're both
above you.5*